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8 once-i Jthink none could moroMapp \ 
Nor! reap more Comforts inxis. —_ ok Me, 


:Now plung'd into the Gul ph of Mifer Y. 
A #16 Too 


"4 . * 'F 
a. = 
- z f P, : 
. » "4 


(P@caulTÞy Yen /in 


"As if confin*d tint6 a "Pf 
Now in the foes and rein of his age 


COLLIN ELIT. 


Turning my Gy into = of woe, 
O ro 774 Jarops F un rgo: 
Or can [kvotnd his = 
To ſigh and wah for ' enim! Tab in vain 7 
No, no, it is imp fof 
Lopg! to ſur var, eXCept mM 
I fa nzany Deax; lo, hgfe I dye for thee. :. 
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W hile others take their eafe mourn anF$wee p: 
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Ic is not long fince my dear Femmy's Name = 
Was carry*d far arid near, ot/wings of Faine ; 
- Which makes me wonder, that in ſuch a trace, 
Thy vermnes ſhould be turned into wice;': ' ' 
 Andall thine Honours with ſuch hazard ind, 7 
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God and thy Conſcience beſt therruth doth know; 
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If not, whatpitry. 'tis that chow ſhould'ſt be 
Accuſed of ſuch groſs Barbarity, 
VVhich JOWngs my Soul t6'think 6f, & mine ee 
VVhen | [48% 
Ah! hapleſs'V Voman, now thy Fate is cruel, - 
To loſe thy beſt 'and moſt beloved Jewel: 

V Vhae pleaſure is. there"itxthe world to thee © 

Or wanting hini, whaccan Delightful be? 
Qhb ! that I could but this advantage have, 

To ſigh my felt into the filent Grave; 

There to lye (l-eping till Fehoyab's Trump, - 
Shall raiſe again my: Puiryhed Lump Þ 

VVhen at Gods Great T iibuuo! | might {ce 

My bearts delight, now gone and fled from me. 


Bur why do T thus like'the Dove complain p 

Perhaps, in time, he, may return agan, 
For to complear my Bkſs, which: if he do, - 
You Powers, how thankfaFhall F be to you !- 


How ſhould T ftrive your mercies to applaud; 
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| That did my Love preſerve, and keep abroad ; 


VVhen thugdering Cannons did about him Roar, 


 AndTin fear my Lawe © fac ino;'more ; 


Then, chen, propitious Fate to him was kind, 
And ſent him back to eaſe-my troubled mind ; 
So fall'd with Dafconteae, for {car that he, 

Ta whom my Soul delighted, ſlain ſhould be.. 
Burt at the laſt he home returnfd again, 
VVhich easd my heart, and baniſhe all my pain. 
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The cauſe of. which meLOs 

A dreadful and infumane Plot, 
Was the occaſion: Jertmty-went byes ; 

Which it it'were, wilt-add-unto. my: 9Y 

And my poor. We will beafflited double. 

O Heavens forbid that &'re my Love ſhould be, 
So wicked as to a& ſuch Villany! 

Bur if he were by 7raytors thus drawti 4n, 
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